We do not know whether to congratulate or condole with, the talented Heroine of Political Economy on the strange dream that has come over her soul. It appears that Miss Martineau recovered her health and?we were nearly saying?lost her senses ! But this is not the case?she has acquired an additional sense?clairvoyance ! Her maid, Betty, placed her hand on her mistress's ivory forehead, and, presto, a Steam-Tug that was passing, became metamorphosed into a ship of celestial glory, fringed with gold and silver, and fit to be " a God-head's dwelling."
